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is thin, is extremely small, and it is quite possible
to fill with lead the great dome of bone at the top
of his head without doing more than giving him a
headache and making him with very good reason,
poor beast, exceedingly angry.

To segregate a warrantable bull from the herd
is also very difficult, and while the former is the
objective of the hunter, he himself is often the objec-
tive of a suspicious cow, who scents danger to her
offspring, and will hunt him down all day. The tall
forest trees, frequently running up to a great height
before they throw out any branches, are not negoti-
able, a small tree is not secure, and the writer of
these pages has been charged in such an one by
an infuriated cow, and knocked out of it on to the
ground. The spectacle of a herd of elephants living
in dense forests, in whose dark recesses they avoid
the heat of the sun, in which they travel by paths
made by themselves as they move, in which they
enjoy their favourite food, with a swamp on one
side for a bath, and a grassy hill on the other for
pasture, gives extraordinary pleasure and is one
of the most idyllic possible. It produces in the
intruder a feeling that it is positively wicked to
penetrate, with murderous intent, the deep in-
terior of the wood, or to sit treacherously near the
swamp, or on the hillside, in order to destroy the
harmless leviathan, who asks nothing but to be
let alone.